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“The Play's the thing 1” —Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Covent Barden Theatre. ‘ 
Mr. Kean being recovered from his temporary indisposition, Othello 
was, last night, performed with its very powerful cast. Zhe Jnvin- 
cibles concluded—'I he house was very full. 


Drurp Zane Theatre. 
Tne Opera of Artaxerazes was performed at this Theatre, last 
night ; and introduced, forthe first time, Madame Feron, as JMJan- 
dane. ‘The admirers of this lady will consider that she obtained, 
jast night," a brilliant tiiumph, and those who deprecate her voice and 
style, will be forced to acknowledge that her conception ‘and executjon 
of the character of Mandane was full of talent, judgment, and good 
sense. Madame Feron decidedly acts Mandane better than any other 
singer on the stage:—her portrait was vigorous and spirited ; she 
seemed to feel that much depended on her performanee of this cha- 
racter, and she threw her whole soul into the effort. Her ‘recitative 
was exceedingly musical, and distinctly articulated ; and, thongh her 
style of playing was completely that of the Italian stage, yet it suited 
the character exactly, aud was highly relished by the audience.~ It 
is in the brilliant arid astonishing, rather than in the tender or, ex- 
pressive, kind of singing, that Madame Feron founds her claim to 
admiration, and she does wisely; nature has not been so liberal to her 
as art, but Madame Feron shews that art will sometimes triumph over 
nature, and never did it more completely than last night. 

Every song that she gave was executed in good ‘taste and scientifi- 
¢ally ; of course, all did not alike suit her voice; her most successful 
efforts were ‘Monster, away,’ which she sang with a power of voice, 
feature, and expression seldom equalled. Her ‘ Soldier tired,’ was so 
brilliant, yet appareutly so easy to herself, so distinctly articulate, aud 
the running passages suv clearly and beautifully given, that it ‘cannot be 
praised too highly; it was, of course, encored, and nothing but charity 
tu the singer prevented a second repetition. Madame Feron was warmly 
applauded throughout, and has by her performance of -M/andane, cer- 
tainly increased her repatation. We have so lately spoken of the 
other singers engaged, that we need’only say they were all in excellent 
voice, and the whole performance appeered to satisfy highly a namer- 
ous audience. Yoo Late for Dinner followed, in which the most 
amusing character was Frederick Poppleton, as played by Mr. Made, 
who spoke the familiar chit-chat of a morning visit, in precisely the 
same tones we.are accustomed to hear the hero of a ~antteiiles mela- 
drama, mouth out his desperate rhapsodies. ' Liston, Jones, Sherwie, 
avd Miss E. Tree, were all excellent. Obj concluded. 





Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








The Last Night of the Oratorios. 





This Evening, 


A Grand Miscellaneous 
Selection of Music, 


Under the Direction of Mr. H. R. BISHOP. 





PART I. 


Overture to Oberon...... Weber. 

Mozart’s second Grand Mottetto, ‘Mighty Father.” 
The Solo Parts by Miss Grant, Mr Horncastle, Mr 
Robinson, and Mr E. Taylor. 

Duetto, Miss Grant, and Mr Horncastle, ‘ Ah! per- 
dona.’— Mozart. 

Air, Miss Love, ‘ He was despised.’—Handel. 

Mose in Egitto.—Preghiera, Miss Grant, Mr Robin- 
son, Mr Horncastle, Mr E. ee and Chorus.— 
*O thou, whose power tremendous.’ —Rossini. 

Mr Braham, ‘Oh! I can bear my fate no longer.’— 
Weber. 

Aria, Madamoselle Brambilla, ‘ La pieta, che in sen 
serbate.,’——Rossini. 

Duet, Mr. Braham, and Mr. E. Taylor, (by desire} 
‘ As I saw fair Clora.’—Hayden. 

L’Allegro. Recit. and Air, Madame Feren, ‘ Sweet 
bird.—Handel. Accompanied on the Flute by Mr 
Nicholson. 

Air, Mr. E. Taylor, ‘ Honor and arms.’—Handel. 

Air, Miss Hughes, ‘ The soldier tired.’-—Arne. 

Aria, Signor De Begnis, ‘ Amor perché mi pizzichi.’ 
Fioravanti. 

Terzetto, Madame Feron, Mr Braham, and Signor 
De Begnis, ‘ Ah! qual colpo.’—Rossini. 

Aria, Madame Pasta, ‘Gratias agimus,.’—Guglielmi, 

Clarinet Obligato, by Mr Willman. 





RR 72 m» 














2 
Grand Scene from Israel in Egypt. 





Chorus, ‘ The Lord shall reign for ever and ever.’ . 

Recitative, Mr Braham, ‘ For the host of Pharoah.’ 

Solo, Madame Feron, ‘ Sing ye to the Lord.’ 

Grand Double Chorus, ‘ The horse and his rider.’ 

At. the End of the First Part, a Fantasia on the Harp, 

introducing the Airs, ‘My lodging is on the cold 

round,’ and ‘ Hurrah! for the bonnets of blue.’ 
. Labarre. 





PART II. 


Overture...... La Clemenza di tito... . Mozart. 

Recitativo ed Aria, Miss Grant, ‘ Ah! compir=—Gug, 
Violin Obligato by Mr Mori. 

Duetto, Madame Pasta, and Mademoiselle Brambilla 
© Questo cor ti giura amore.’— Rossini. 

Air, Mr Horncastle, ‘ The bonny lass.’—Lee. 

Duetto, Mad. Feron, and Signor De Begnis, Con 
pazienza sopportiamo.’— Mayer. 

AX, Piss Hughes, ‘ Over sea and over mountain,’ 

ipps. 

Messish— Rec. and Air, Mr E Taylor, ‘ The trum 
shall sound.’-—Handel. Trumpet Obligato by Mr. 
Harper. 

Air, Miss Shirreff, ‘ The mountain maid ’ 

Grand a Mr Braham, ‘The battle of the angels,’ 
— Bishop. 

Air, Miss Love, ‘Oh, no! we néver mention her.’ 

Savoyard Air, Signor De Begnis, ‘ En revenant d’ 
Auvergna.’ 

Sestetto, Madame Feron, Mademoisello Brambilla, 
Miss Grant, Mr Braham, Mr E. Taylor, and Sig- 
nor De Begnis, ‘ Alla bella Despinetta.’—Mozart. 

Seena, Mad. Pasta, ‘ Tu che accendi,’ ed Aria, ‘ Di 
tanti palpiti.’—Rossini. 

Mount of Olives—Grand Chorus, ‘Hallelujah.’—Bee- 

thoven. ' 
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PART Iil. 


Celebrated Overtnre.—Kreutzer. Lodoiska. 

Aria, Mad. Feron, ‘ Se d’Amor fra le ritorte.’—Pacini 

Ree. and Air, Mr Braham, (by desire,) Abercrombie. 

Duetto, Signor De Begnis, and Mr E. Taylor, ‘ Se 
fiato in corpo avete.’-—Cimarosa. 

National Air, Miss Love, ‘ The King of the Sham- 
rock, the Thistle, and Rose.—Bishop. 

Air, Miss Gre unt, ‘ The traveller benighted.’ 

Duetto, Mad. Feron and Signor De Begnis, & Chorus 
—Mozart. ‘Giovinette? 

Finale—The national Anthem ‘ God save the King,’ 
by Mad. Feron, Miss Love, Miss Grant, Messrs. 
Braham, Horncastle, , Taylor, &e. 


Covent - Garden —'To-morrow, a Variety of Entertainments, for the 
Benefit of Mr. Fawcett: in whieh, Messrs. Kean, Young, C. Kemble, 
Fawcett, and Madame Vestris, will appear. 

Drury Lane.—To-morrow, Artaxerxes, A Concert, The Prize, and 
Obi ; or Three-Finger’d Jack ; being forthe Benefit of Mad. Feron, 

To the Editor oy of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would yeu be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to becomethe channel for announcing to them wiiere I may be met with on the 
several days of the-week. . Monday—I will be found sauntering opposite the 
Diorama, in the Regent’s Park—anxious.to get a peep at the two new views— 
found it thronged—opened on Monday. About two I pop in to see. M.. Burford’s 
Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—awfully grand—the din ef 
war and conflagation is trvly alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy. Tues- 
day—I loiter about the Quadrant—generally drop in at my o!d friend Alezar Rey 
Lee’s Music Warehouse—think it very suprrb—find him busy composing a new 
Opera. Wednesday I wander through the various departments of that elegant 
Establishment, the Royal Bazaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view Tae 
Works of Art, and British Diorama.—At 3 I shall be found, with my $ Spectacles 
off, admiring the truly grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t meat 
ne Naturals called F ops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Car- 
penter, the Optician, in Regent Street. Afterwards I shail look inon Mr. Finn, 
in the same street, at his Fancy Glass-working "xhibilion—an ingenious pretty 
Work shop.—Or Thursday—lL qualify Mrs. P—’s discordant notes with some 
harmouy divine, and may be found between | and 4 o'clock at the Apollonicon ; 
and on our return, dropin to examine Miss Linwaod's beautiful Needle- Work. 
Friday, I pop into Drury Green-room, to compliment Miss Love, on her double 
encore, in the new song, * Love from the Heurt’+gave me a copy—courtesied— 
eharming girl—arranged by Sidney Waller—laugh an hour; and San 4 1 in- 
trade—beg pardon. ypncnasach 

P.S.-When any new arrangement occurs. will let you eae 
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